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In the Right be Strong.
Go boldly forth, ‘sad fear no ill,

When fierce oppressors rise;

Let mental strength, abounding still,
Such puny foes despise.

Though stung with many a bitter word
And persecuted long,

Yet let thom pass as if unheard,
And in the right be strong !

g e

The noblest causes ever known
Have met with scoff and jeer—
The brave, though jouraeying alone,
Should never yield to fear !
Go enward—up the rugged steep,
‘Beyond the lagging throng;

T U .

A ' weary, 5

No duty leave undone

Scon will oppressgeagie 16 Llcss

. The deeds thy da¥ing woo.

The strife once over, then will earth
Send forth her sweetest song,

To laud aud bless the noble worth
That in the right was strong!

Have fuith—have conrage—never fear,
The promise is in sight;
The lamp of Truth is shining clear,
To banish Error’s right.
Though trials gather thick and fast,
And all the world be wrong,
Onward, still onward to the last,
And in the right Le stroug!

is propounded and the assent given. It Fo_r an instant she was blind with an-
is enough to say that roposed and | guish—her hands fell powerlessly at her
was accepted. De yond the |side, and she would have fullen, had not
time he had allotte M, he sct out | her mother caught her in her arms.—
at last, happy to eve that he had| And shall we dwell upon the scene pre-
wooed and won just such a lady as was | sented here? Shall we describe the in-
every way calculated to make him hap. ' expressible agony Ellen endured that
py- | duy. as she lay almost unconscious. up-
And now, reader, allow us to tuke ad- | on ber couch? Oh! shall we portray
vantage of the abscuce of our hero | the heavings of her bosom, as it swell-
again and present to your view, anoth- | ed with emotions which threatened to
er actor in the sccne we are describing. | break her heart? EShall we tell of the
Richard Claxton was bold, impetuous|desolation of the once happy heart of
and unrestrained in his disposition.— | Ellen Legare? Shall we picture the
Although there was much in him to ad- | gloom of her heart as the lust ray of
mire, yet he had failed to nourish the| hope fled? No, no! Let the veil con-
best traits of the heart and fed those|ceusl the scene.
which rendered him less prepossessing. Iargy returned to bis howe
For years he had ind X puver again 4o dogfide 4o woman,'and
: G ’ ’ P paed 10 Strito to forgzet, Partially at least, one
-l 3] t his love, and | whom he believed had so basely deceiv-
rmed that she could not, did not love | ed him. That he might better succeed,
him, he zave way to the violenec of his| he determined to settle up his business,
rage, and resolved in his heart, that if | and leave forever the seenes of Lis child-
she would not be his, she should not be | hood.
another’'s. lle was an observer of eve- Time rolled on, and the eanker-worm
ry event in which Ellen was cgpeerned, | was faithful in its workings upon the
{and it was not long ere he ascertained | lovely Ellen Legare. The deep. untold
[ that ITarry IMuger and Ellen were be- | anguish of her heart soon iwprinted,
trothed. How to defeat their union be- | in legible charneters, upon the form of
came the burden of Lis studies. that fair girl, the sorrows within. The
Harry Huger had been at home huta | rose upon her cheek had fauded—the fire
short time, when, as e promised her on | had left her eye—the cheerful look
Lidding ber adicu, he wrote to Ellen.— | which beamed from her countenance
Oh, how much pleasure did he antici- | had fled, and all without that lovely oune,
[ pate in the perusal of her amswer. A | showed plainly the wreek within, None,
month had clapsed, aud he had as yet|save her pavents, kuew why this change
received no response.  Fearingthat pos- | had taken place in Ellen; and all but
sibly his letter might have been miscar- | them supposed it to be the silent work-
ried, he wrote again, pressing ler at the | ings of disease. Of all this, Harry was
same time, tc give him an immediate an- | iznorant, for he acted and spoke as

iy (s -

i 0

=
=
[ 2

elect j.’tii:zrrllunl].

Beloved, Betrothed, Betra;;i.

“Come, Charlcs, if you design giving
me an introduction to Miss Legare this
evening, 1 want you to do se quickly.
This thing of making the sequaintance
of oue who possesses so much of that

lewty of character, so well caleulated

1o adorn a womau, as you represeut this
lidy, 1 look uvon rather as embarrass-
ing. Ope so rough and unhewn in his
wanners as mysell, will hardly prove an
interesting associate.  But as you have
promised lpr and myself that we should
become known to eaclt other, let us at-
tend to it.”

“Stop, stop, Harry,” replicd the one
e addressed. “1 will go cheerfully, and
will go now, siuce you scem from your
conversation, to be forming a resolution |
not to go. One word, bowever, in re l
gard to Miss Legare.  As 1have hefore

swer.  But aguin he was doomed to dis- "thouzh he never knew ler—he never
|appointment.  Weeks passed, and no | breathed her name.

|answer come. The feclings of Harry The summer waned—autumn passed
[may better be imagined than described. | —the snows of winter fell and welted.
(as thus his bosom was wounded repeat: | and spring in her Leauty appeared.
| edly by these disappointments. What| was a calm and pleasant morning in May
|were tbe cmotions of Miss Legare 27— | that Harry set out, dictated by his
| Had she indeed learned so soon to shake | friendship for Charlis Clarence, to bid
off al! kind remewblrances of Harry ?— | him adieu, prior to his leaving him, no
Had she so foon repented of her sol. | more to see him in the flesh.  As Har-
emn vow io be his? No.no: Tf Har- ry rodealonz. he was moved at the songs
ry was unhappy at the saddening ap- | of the spring birds as merily they chaut-
pearance of thiugs, she was thrice un- | ed theirinnocent lays. Al all; thought
happy at his neglect in not writing to | Be, scems happy; aud I am not. Why?
her sooner. In heart she wondered ! And that single monesylable broughtto
{ why ILarry had not written to her, and | bis mind the seenes which had been en-
[she was sad, and the more so, on ne- |[acted upon the very spot he was so soon
ecount of a rumor, which Richard Clax- {again to tread apou.
ton had communicated to her, that Har- | have turned his horse’s head and fore-
ry was engaged to be marvied to a lady | gone an adieu to his friends; buta mon-
of his own village. Bat she hoped on. | itor within whispered to him to pro-
determined not to harbor a thought of | ceed.
his inconstaney. Weeks wore away, and | ¥
soon the exe of the fund parents dotect

By
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{ Tt was an evening in May. It wasa

‘EL‘\l the Fiet that sorrow had soated itself calin e\'(-uin:_:—nnl’. a breeze distarbed

8¢ [ fMipanion.

It !

Gladly would he !

ley, it is our duty mext to pay the debt

athy
ht.
e

ruffled its calmnpesa as she sy
its broad bosom. A few bouy
the traveler to the vory spot
fair one had fallen; but she

He cast his eyc up and down
but could scen nothing of b
about to give her up for los

less and unconscious she ross
fore him. In an instant th
had the fair charge in his arn
on his way to the shore.

longz until his burden was =a
ited upon the bank. All
gathered round the lifely g%
unconscious upon the grow
was none of all that_party B

o
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ven the
stranger wiped away the tears, which in
floods poured down his cheeks. Susan
Howard was soon seated upon the grass,
and taking the head of Ellen in ler lap,
cach one strove to call back the spirit
of their beloved one.  She still held in
her grasp the miniature of Ilarry Hu-
ger.  After directing the girls to remain
where they were, the traveler mounted
his steed, and at lightningz spted has-
tened for a physician. A few minutes
{brought him to the door of Dr. Cla-
{rence, to whom he 1elated the circum-
stance, and directed him to his charger,
and hasten to where the drowned lady
lay.

| When the doctor arrived he found
|the girl still unconscious. After the
application of several restoratives, she
was restored to consciousness. Mount-
ling the steed, and taking up the burden
before Liw. Lie bore her ta her father’s.
{ It was well enough the stranger con-
{cealed the aecident from all, save the
][)!1_\‘:‘-i(‘i.‘ln. until Ellen was restored, else
liad her parents known it, their agony
{would have been iutense, indeed. As
lit was, the hearts of her fond parcuts
bled as she was laid upon ler eeuch lit-
i tle better than a corpse. She was soon
lulled to sleep by the kind and skillful
treatment of the physician, aud when
she awoke next morning, she was able
to unite with her parentsin their morn-
ting devotion.  When that family bowed
before the throne of God that worning.
[ more sincere gratitnde to their God, and
| more earnest prayers for the benedic-
|tions of Heaven upon the head of him
|who reseued Ellen, never arose from hu-
mwan hearts. After they had ended
| breakfast, Mr. Legare said, “Now thut
twe have thanked the author of thi= mer-

f

of gratitude we owe to the instrument

a!_l’bef_ore Ellen could*coneceal the ri-
sing emotions of her heart, she thought
el is was the™tranger, who, the pre-
i day, had l;e_saued%r from a wate-
rave and the welecome was given by
r father. Io another moment, Harry
Huger stood hefore them ! The_scene:
hich presented Jself we will' not at-
bmipt to depict. Without lifting his
hat, he said: v Pre .

) : miily eonld
r from their am :

LD auof
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Lut$t was unnecessary. He showed by
his conversation that he was not unae-
quainted with what had transpired. He
tarried until a late hcur, and before he
made revelations which amazed them
even more than Harry's appearance that
evening. He told them of the cause of
Harry's conduet toward Ellen—of the
letters he had written—and as evidence
produced them—of Richard Claxton’s
treachery—and of Harry's ignorance of
anything, save Ellen’s apparent treat-
ment. The next cvening witnessed &
happy scene at Mr, Legare’s—the union
of cords of Friendship and love, which
liad been broken, and as Ilarry suppos-
ed, never again to be united. Dut may
we not look in upon Harry and Ellen,
as gide by side they sit, happy again, in
each other's love? May we uot listen
to their voice as again their vow is
plizhted? Ol! may we not read in
each eye the joy as they are lit up with
the Leams of love? No, we must not
enter there. And here we intend our
story shall end. But stop, says one, did
Harry move away? No. Well, what
of Ellen? Nothinz more than there
was a wedding at Mr. Legare’s and she

o
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T Dark Side.
ave you rd that Miss P. is soon
to marcied ;
L E“NE b afn glad to héar it! She
waitedMbng enough.”
“Mr, Lethe grcat merchant has fail-
ed.” .
“Ah, indeed ! T'll Le bound he has
lost nothing by his fsilure. He knows
his own interests too well."
oo you rogd Mr. M’s new work?
The presses are pr.iuiug;i‘iauy."
“No wonder! He sen
all the editors, and X
else than deal out

“She o
I assure you. I saw her one day and
she was yellow as an orange.”

The natural eye must look at objeets
just as they are presented, but the ne -
tal eye is under no such necessity. It
possesses the wonderful faculty of tur-
ning things over and aver just to suit
itself. How unwise, then, always to
turn up the durk side.

Some people run into this felly in re-
gard to things; ethersrespecting events;
and a more guilty class in regard to char-
acter and action. The last form of the
evil is the worst, and is frequently made
familiar by indulgence in others.

An individual first begins to sean the
objects around him, marking and mag-
nifying every little defect. If he pluck
a rose, he hardly notices its beauty or
fragrance, but is wondering roses should
have so many thorus.

If he is regaled with delicious fraits,
instead of praising fheir flavor, he wish-
es they were not so full of stones and
sceds. Show him a fine building and
he looks on it on purpose to find some-
thing wrong—of course he suceceeds.

But woee to the individual who has

was the bride.

¢ Jother's Grave.” '

“How still it is.” The wind frills up
the long summer grass, and rostles the |
swaying willows I am

under which
standing, just as softly as that other |
breeze that wafts up the years that lie |
in the shadow of the past. und stirs up |
my heart, with the old memorics it
brings with it

Twelve years ago I sat just as I do
now, I am zreatly chanzed, but all
around me is the same. The far off hills !
with their blue misty tops, half wreath-
ed in the folds of white clonds—the

green medows with the country sun-|.

formed this evil habit of looking at
carth's pleasunt things through the smo-
ky atmosphere of his own bad feelings!
It will be sure to lead to similar views
of every event, past or future.

The choicest blessings of life may, by
persons of querulous disposition, be con-
verted into ealamities. When he looks
back, it is not to recall happy hours, or
dwell on the mournful plensure which
joys departed should exeite.  His retro-
spective zlance dwells only on the dark
passaces, the weary path ol Lis journey,
and lifts, with unholy hand, the veil of
oblivion which time has drawn over the
past. -

Those who are in the habit of throw-

wes all ber beauty to her dress,

!

wDied of Thin S Wk :
We have scen it statgd in. an pphem-

eralggewspaper paragrapl, -that i,h;.-? is

an ygacription.on a tombstone ina Naw

Jeraey grave yard, which runs thas, - —
. Died of Thin Shoes,” As %

not put implicit confidence -in thy MFurk

of -all the paragrapls it is oup priy

lege to peruse, we are willin

that this may be soor _n':‘vfh} -

makes no matter. “Died of thins

might be the honest #t :

taph‘on ~thousands of

bear'a widely different on:

owded cemeteries,

of victime to thin shoes, Iyinz™n’' their
cold unwaking sleep. Our town ladie-,
as every body understands are consid.r-
ably more careful about the costliness
and elegance, than about the sens¢ ur
utility of their apparel. We meet them
on the public street, arrayed as sumptu-
ously and showily as if they ware on tha
foor of a brilliant ball-room, or at a fsh-
tonable and gay assembly.

One feels an irresistible inelina lien
to starc at the bedizened creatures as
they sweep rustling by. It is valgur
and rude to stare, but how is one to re-
strain one’s self from having a peep at
[the fine sights? DBut the dainty feet of
|our dashing belles are especially sacri-
ficed on the altar, whichi-alas, is reared
in almost every female heart that beats
in this latitude. The day may be =
moeist and rainy one. The pavemzns
may bo covered with water or chequered
with puddles, or very damp indezd.—
Yet, every little moderately minute, nr
big foot which is cunningly exposed to
the entranced vision of the pedestrianas
of the other sex, will be enclosed in u
delicate gaiter, or slipper, the sole of
which is from one sixteenth tooue tenth
of an inch in thickness! lu such flim-y
shoes the worse than silly youug wouren
tramp around,

“At all hours of the day,
And in all kinds of weather.”

They go out to spend the etening,
whether at a parlor party or a publicen-
tertainment, in gossamer pedal attire,
such as there would Le some excuse for
wenring if they had to tread on nothing
but a dry and soft Brussels carpet, and
would be exposed to no-fitful draughits
of variously tempered air. By-and-by
a cold is contracted, which grows heav-
ier and more alarming as it is dallied
| with and distczarded.  Consumption;
j with all its distresses and terrors follows,

-

|

of yourrescue, Ellen. I will see him.” | shine, flashing like sweet thoughts all
All the girls of the pariy were ac-[about them, and nearcr the old grey
cordinzly waited upon, and inquired uE‘ﬁf“’_"" and the cm-! water splashing down
None of softly an the white pebbles. T remem-

ing other things in the shade, are very |and therc is one more chbing life, and one
apt fo entertain the same dark views of | more early grave fiiied by the victiin of
the ¢haracter and actions of their fellow | thin shoes.

men.  They doutst the affections of their There is no fund§ skewhing about

| upon her brow.,  With houest hieart she | the vich folinze of the trecs.  Oh ! there [as to w ho the stranger was.

told them all—eeonjurine them, at the was enouch to be sven, above. bencath, | them could tell, save thit he was a stran-
. | S e Yoa e - £5 [ e

same time, not to reproach tHarry.  But. | around, to 611 the heart of the ereature | ger, that hie was as noeble in his appear- | Mother ! I need not whisper the

; & g N : | they knew less of Lim than she. and her ! wi oy 2. mincEre i lecn. us he | anee as he was i e condue at day. | name so low; for there is none to hear |
wifli e in saying, is amiable, when| S ey kn less of Lhim than she | with oratitude, sincere and de p. s he|ancea lie was in his conduct that day | me but the Lird o e ]
Sitic My, Legare went to the hotel, and learn- | e but the birds on the tops of tie wil-

. . father became angry.  Little did they | contewplated the works of the Urentor
onee you seo her.  As for vourself youl : = < L : - s f = a0 . |
3 - . ed from the landlord that the traveler, lows, and it will not disturb her slum- |

tuld you, she is haudsowe, intelligent
and accomplished.  She possesse: a dis-
position, which I know you will concur

{ Ber all. friends; question the motive of every |this. Tt is a fact which a legion of the
action; they weigh every person and ev- {sons of St. Crispin could attest thut
ery person is found wanting. | American wowmen and particularly our

Alas for the community, when it is | young ladies, are constantly in the hal-

infested by such dark spirits! There itof wearingshoesso light,as to be almost

neea not be uneasy in regard to that, 1) dream that the eause of their ehild’s 'The last rays of the setting sun were Al . Sy Sl
¥ : Oun such | was still there, bat owing to indispusi- |
an evening as we have deseribed, a par- iliuh wns confined to his rvom; aud his|
ty of some half duzen girls were enter- | direetions from the physician were, that
ing a boat to take a pleasure ride upon be should remain undisturbed. )Ir.l
th¢ bosom of the Shenandouh. { Legare wrote a very kind note to the|
«L declare, Mary, we should have |Stranger. requesting him to eall at his
broueht a beau or two, at least. with ns | home as soon as he was able, cliciting
to row the boat,” said one of the party, | from the landlord a prow
“Yes,” said another, “I am almost |
afraid to gpo without a gentleman lu“"‘I‘I)'-_ A : _ :
cuide the Loat." rut his duty in saving his danghter's
"~ “Pie, fic upon your cowardice, zirls,” | life; and therefore deserved nothing fur |
replied a bright-cyed fuir one, *a beau | it; but should he remain
with us to-day would only be in the |cccding evening, he migh
way. IHave I not many a time steered | T* =
this little bark? Cume, Ellen, get in,| We ask the reader to fullow us in Lis
and then merrily o'er the sea shall we | or ber imagination, as we visit another
glide. lisht-hearted and free.”” Thneone{seene.  Itislaid inasmall, but neat anil
addressed entered the boat, and being i comfbortable room. Tverything abont
scated, after a few strokes ol the pad-[it depicts comfort aud ease. The in- |
dle, the light bark was goon in the mid- | habitants are a yonng centleman; who
dle of the stream. fholds in his hand the bony hand of a
“There, now, Mary,” said onec of the!sick yonng man, who 1is stretéhed upon

have already revenled to Miss Legare!
who you are and what you are. liow-|
ever, that is neither here nor there; so
cowe along and you shall sce her”

Aud away they went. Taking ald-
vantage of their abscence, gentle reader,
we will take the liberty of learning
something of the character so uncere- |
moniously introdu: ed to you.

Charles Clarenee, then, was a young|
mwan of rare endowments. e possess.
eil o mind fully competent to embrace
within its seope the most intricate sub- |
jeets.  His father being possessed of a
liberal fortune, was not sparing in his|
cfforts to eorich Charles mind with|
learning. lIle was accordingly seunt to|
one of the first colleges, where, after|

years of toil and =tudy, he had reccived |
n diploma, and returned to his home for|
the purpose of entering.wpon the prac-|

tice ot medicine.

! ertheless true.

| sorvew was Inrking in the midst, in the | sdiding the Western horizon.

form of Richard Claxton. It was nev- |
He had. hinsclf, inter- |
cepted Harry's letters to Ellen. I

Sick at heart, anl wearied with disap- |
pointment. Harry determined to visit
Elicn. and lvarn from her own lips the
cause of her stranze conduct. Tt weuld |
be difficult to desceribe the thousand and
one emotions  wiich, like lizhtninge,
flashed nevoss the mind of Harry, as he |
wended his way to the place hie had re- |
cently left lLappy. Often would he
cateli the tears trickling down his cheek. |
as he trod alonz; but muastering hismoral
powers, he would resolve not to Le so
maidenly. It was near the close of the
day when he arrived at his destined
point. Ilardly waiting to take refresh-
ments, he hastened to see her to whom |
e was Letrothed., With a trembling
hund he knocked at the door of the|
house which contained the one he so

Hurry Huger, although of fine and
well cultivated mind, of noble and gcn—}
erous disposition, did not possess those|
pecuniary advaontages with which his|
friend was blessed. He wus of poor|
parentage, and his education was neces- |
sarily limited. His father had placed
in his hands a good trade, which in its
yroper use, promised Harry a fortune.
ii’c had, indced, commenced business,
and his prepossessing manner and gen-

much loved; and with an agitated bo- |
som lie awaited her appearance. A\ ser-
vanf soon presented himzelf, whe, in re-
ply to Harry's inquiry, informed him
that Miss Ellen was not at home. For
[a woment Harry was stagzered—he!
[ thouzht he would full; butenlisting all
| his energies, he maintained his position. |

In another moment his back was turn-
{ed upon the mansion of Ellen, while in

t eall
%
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arty, “drop your oar and let the boat|a couch, and an elderly lady whe sits
glide itselt down the river to town. A | by the pillow, eareworn and distressed
valuable eargo, is it not. to set on shore? |in her appearance.  They are the phy-
Plenty of customers we shall ind " sician. the dying son, and the ever faith-
She was interrupted in her merry talk | ful mother. 1t is a gloomy picture, and
by a shrick at the other end of the bark, | the feeble rays of the ecandle are fitly
where two of the girls were sitting.  Ou ! suited to the seene.  In answer to the
lovking round, the girls had just time ingniry of the mother she has just been
to see the form of oue of the party sink |told that hier son will die in an hour.—
Lbeneath the Lasom of the water. , Susan | But see, he moves—he is awake,

| by

tleness of disposition soon brought to|
his side a host of friends. Harry lived|
a day’s journey from the spot where|
vur story begins, and which was, in fuet, |
the residence of Charles. He was call-
ed thrice to visit an aunt, and soon be-|
came scquainted with Charles. It was
not long after these two spirits met, that
u friendship, firm and lasting, was form-
ed. The place in which these persons|
were introduced to the reader was at|
the office of Charles, in a beautitul lit-
tle village, situated upon the margin of
the Shenandoah, which winds its way
through the Valley of Virginia. lui
the counrse of their conversation, Charles
had frequently spoken to Ilarry of a
young lady of his acquaintance, and fi-
nally determined to give him an intro-
duction to her.

Having thus bricfy described our he-
ro, and the location of the eveats we|
design relating, we go on to finish our
story.

Harry was introduced to Miss
Legare; and soon, almost impercepui-
b¥y to himself, was the silken cord en-
twined around his heart. In short, he
found, as he said himself, “she was all
his fancy bhad painted her.” He was
not elow to reveal to her his emotions,
for he was ardent in his temperament,
uyd was happy to learn from bersell
that this regard was reciprocated. It is
needless to traverse the pathway that
every lover was trod before he reaches

| see her.

his heart was formed the purpose. which |
should serve, canker-worm like, to eat)|
up all the enjoyments he had hoped to|
find on earth « purpose never again to|
So soon as he arrived at the|
hotel, he seated himsell’ and penued the/
followinz note. He did not think him-
self’ rash—he felt sure, and the more he!
thonzht of it the more he was convin- |
ced, that enough had been done to dry|
up the fonntain of affection, which onee
run so frecly for Ellen Legare:
; May i

Miss Legire :—Much as 1 depreeate intrading |
HHIN Your tane and nt engion, L eannot foreao the !
femptation to sav ta vou, that while you I‘“-"I
found it so easy to persgaile vourself to tritle
with my feslings. and wound the tendere-t 4.-:1-‘
= bilittes of =y nuture, | fear a day of retriba-
tiom will yet arrive. [ releige you £om vour en. |
gamemient, ns doulitle <« vou feel yoursell abaolv-

ed by your own eonduet, Farewell, forever,
HARRY HUGER.”

Ere the vays of the next day’s sun il-
lnmined the mountain-top, Harry had|
despatched this note to Kllen, and wnas
on his jonrney home. It was a dark
hour to Ellen when she received this
note. Sad waz her heart indeed. When
first she heard that Harry was in town
she was happr, as she anticipated ap ex-
planation to his sceming unkindness.—
111, indeed, was she prepared to receive
such a letter. When the messenger
handed her the letter, she was playing
careless with Harry's miniature. which
she bhad constantly earricd with her.
sinece their betrothal. In a moment the

i 1N
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the fatal point where the fatal question

scal was braken and ths content: read.

| the boat filled with terror.

. e
Howard and another were sitlingz to
gether engaged in low conversation.
“Ellen, why do you seem so very sad

to-day? Ikunow youare gloomy enough: |

you have enough to make you sorrow-
ful: but why are you so cheerless to-
day 7" “Susun,” replied the other as
she played involuntarily with a minia-
ture which she held in her hand, “Su-
san, it was just two years ago, this even.
ing, when
minizture round my neck.
ather year | beliove T shall be no more.
I wizhi you to put this picture on my
hieart, when in my coffin "—just then it
slipped throuzh her hands, she grasped
alter it, and in doinz so lost her balance.
and was precipitated into the river.

In a woment every onec that was in
Mechanical-
ly ihey all looked towards the bank,
where a single traveler was slowly wend-
ing his way along the road which ran
by the bank of the stream.
would have called to him, but they were
petrified with dismay. It would have
been unnecessury, for the movements of
the traveler evineed that he had wit-
nessed the unhappy accident. It was
the work of a moment, only, for him to
turn his horses head, who at a single
bound placed himself at the marzin of
the river. In a moment the rider had
dismounted, and plunged into the wa-
ter, which had elosed over the fuir form
of the girl, who had only for a moment

Harry Huger placed this|
Before an- |

The girls|

; “Maother what a dream!"—and he
‘;j_::blwd for breath, I saw—aoh! God—
I saw Harry Huger—how like a ghost
—Mhin looked—no, no—it was no dream”
—and here he ceased for want of breath.
I am dying—mother, bend vour ear—
I have beenasinner—tiod has forziven
me I hope—but [ ecan’t—Dbut die—yet
—no—but now [ have it—bring me my
trunk—there now—nopen it"—again his
voice sank to less than a whisper—"now
oot a little bundle—in the corner—
wrapped in red paper—that is it—Daoc- |
tor—if’ ever you sce Harry Huoger—
vive him that—or Hilen Legare—ah!
how I have injured them !'—Heaven'—
he spoke no more, his voice was hushed |
in death.

After calling in some friends, Dactor
Clarence hastened howe, amazed at what
he zaw and heard. Curiosicy led him |
to open the bundle—it contained two
letters directed te Ellen Legare—uud
Richard Claxton had them! Bat we
drop the curtain over Richard Claxton,
as the grave conceals his form.

We will transfer the scene once more
—this toa parlor in Mr. Leager’s house.
Night has already spread her sable cur-
tains around, and the room is lighted
by a single taper upon the mantle picce.
Mr. Legare is seated near the table, ma-
zing upon his daughter, EHen, who is
musing, with her check resting upon
hier sylph-like hand: Mrs. Legare is en-

| no more out forever. mother.

er. Nov, no, though [ sit here with|
ouearm wrapped closely roundthe grave, |
where the tears of manhood are drop-
ping thick and fast, a8 the tears of my
childhood dropped on  her bosow; 1
know she will not waken.

I remember it as though it had all|

!

pany him. The stranger sent a note in |50it lingers used to drop like snow flakes | confess itis an evil tree which bring
statinz that he had done nothing |on my hair, and her lips murmur sweet | forth such bitter fruits.

dessinas over me with every nizht fall. |

Ol! I am a rich man now ! The dews

spray of the fur Pacific waslies the keels
of my proud ships : but 1 would give|
many u ga)n.ll}‘ acre, muny a treasure |

one pight under the old garret raflter.
with that swect seraph face bending u'cr!
me with its playful kiss, just as it used|
to do. '

Mother ! mother ! the dasies ofa scm'ci
of summers have Dbloowed and fallen |
above your grave, but your memory
slumbers deep and sacred in the heart
of your boy still. The memory of your
prayers and your eounsels have been |
with him in the long way that his fect!
Liave trodden, and he has cause to thank
yvou for this now ! .

Look over the shining pastions, sain-|
ted mother, and see me as [ lic here, |
with my checks pillewed in the moist|
yrass. Here only here, easting off all

iy manhood, T can be a child again, tor

the world will never know e you
have known we, dearest mother, . l

We shall know each other up there, |
ton, where the snowy blossoms never|
wither on the everlasting hilis and the |
autumn never braids its scarlet fringing |
through the green eternal summers.—
Your boy will eome to you, and from
that land which is far off, we shall goi

as

ges.. An ancedote is ralated of a young|
preacher at a city ehurch, who had for
his text a verse from the parable of the

iten virging, amd in the course of his ser-

moa explained—-“that in old times il|
was customary, when the bridegroom |
and bride were coming. for ten virgins
to go out and meet them, and escort |
thom home. five of thes: rvirgins being |
males and five fenalis ! |

Uscrey 1x ToE Renan Districrs.—
Rural Money-lender—-“You want five
hundred dollars. Ilere's the money ;—
[ charge five per cent, a month, and as
vou want it for a year, that leaves just
forty dollars coming to you."

Innocent Borower—* Then, if Twant-
ed it for two years. there'd be something
coming to you, ch ?”

g5y Tunch calls the poemn “Nothing!
to Wear” an invention which frfes of

_-;azc--]. in Fut\'ills. A Lkooaek is heard,

the Ludies” dressces.

will Le tales of scandal, and broken |instantaneously penctrated with water —
friendships, and roined characters, and | And we verily believe that these miser-
shattered vows and broken hearts ! {ably thin things are, in a great measure,

The habit of looking on the gloomy | responsible for the fearful inroads, whiclh
side may not at first sizht scem very lare yearly made by that fell destroyer,

| eriminal; but when we follow it out, and | consumption, upon the ranks of the fem-

sce that it lemds, almost ccrtainly, to inine population of our great cities.---

= - - | = - | " » - - i -
s¢ to aceom- | happened this morning—Nhow her cool | jealousy, hatred and detraction, we must | Why can’t our Iadies imitate their sen-

31 sible Euglish sisters, and wear stoul,
substautial wholesome : hoes, when they
David 1lame declared he would rath- | leave the house, even at the risk of nev-

cr possess a cheerful disposition, inelin- ler hearing the smotbered exclamation,

until the sue- | of night fall on my broad acres, and the | ed to look en the bright side, than, with | #“Heaven ! what a foot " nor the com-
{a glopmy mind, to be the master of an | mon place compliments cf the ball-rvom,

estate with ten thouwsand a year. Auad | which are bestowsd upon the owners of
he was wise in his estimate. It would |serewed and pinched, but “tiny, trip-

| that sleeps deep in the hold, to lie down | be better, because more conducive tu | ping” fect V—Luston Junenal

happiness. =

There is no melancholy ehildren, and
there need be no dark-sonled men and
fretful women. We can be happy or at
lenst eheerful if we choose. Keep the
heart right. and the feelings will be

Symtoms of Old Maidism
When a woman begins drinking her
tea without sugar—-that's a symptom.
When a woman begins reading storiesin
bed—-that's a symptom—-When she

| euests, who said. “Well, how did you

kind, equable and joyous.

gz~ A fullow was invited to a party
one evening, where there was musie,
both vocal and instrumental. On the |
following morning, he met one of the

enjoy yourself last nizht? Were not
the quartetts excellent?”’—Well, really.
I eant say, “for I didn’t taste them ; bat
the pork chops were the finest I ever

sighs on Learing of a wedding—that's a
symptom. When she begins to tell how
many offers she has refused—thas’s a
symptom. When she begins to caill men
deceitful erzatures and says she wonldn't
have one fur the world—that’s a decided
symptom. When she chunges her shoes
every time she comes in after a walk—
that's asymptom. When she must have
a little dog trotting after her, and when
she says a servant girl haz no busiucss

[ honey gathered by others’ labors—like

to have a sweetheart—that's a symptom.

When she begins to rub her fingers
over chairs nnd tables to see if they aro
[dusty—-that’'s a symptom. When she
| zoes to bed with her stockings and flan-
nel nighteap on—that's a symptom.—
When she puts hier fingess before her
mouth when talking, leor you mizit dis-
cover her fals: tecth—that’s o symipiom,
When she bezins o taik of rhicumatia
pains in the elbows and kunees—that's
an unfuiling symptom. Wien zhe be-
| gins to talk about the dangers of damp
ifeat, and the necessity of excluling the
culd air—that’s a symptomn.

Inshort when shebecomesalean, crab-
bed, snappish, ricketty concern, display -
ing ckeeks pursed up with wrinkles. and
|a furm as spare as a hamper, instead of
{ rosy plumpness of youth, or the melluw
| rotundity of matrenal expansion—-——she
{may be set dowaas s sure specimen of
{old waidism,

ate !

pen. A l::w_\'er, not over young nor
handsome, examining a yonny lady wit-
ness in court. determined to perplex her.
and said: *Miss npon my word, you
are very pretty.”  The young lady very
promptly replied: “I would return the
compliment sir, it I were not on oath.

Exeveren.—Printers with nine chil-
dren are to be exempted from taxation
in the State of New York.

Vervsafe lexislation that.  We would
like to see the Priarer who liad anything {
to tax. after feeding nine children,

pm. A noble heart will disdain to
subsist, like a drone, upon the honcy

a lecch, to fileh its food out of the pub-
lic granary—or like a shark, to prey on
the lesser fry; but will, ene way or oth-
er, curn hiz subsistenee.

g=Men are frequently like tos—the
gar---Jim, which can travel the quick- | real strength and gooduoess are not pro-
est, heat or cold?”  “Why, heat, to be|perly drawn until out until you have
sure,” replied Jim, “kaze you see, any-|been u sbort time in hot water.
body can catch cold.” Jim is some.

— e e e

o

A wag says of a certain congre.
gation that they pray on their knees
Sundays. and prey on their neighibors
the rest af the weck.

MELANCAOLY Siint.—.A siocmaker
ho has lost his afl and bresthed his

aat,

w
1/

s=r-2More tender and more blessed i3
aften the hrooding influence of the sa-

vrod dead than the word s of Ih: ﬁvin:,:

are a lone war ahoad of dozens of |
-t word-.

- g Invoanrtship, three hand squeez I
e |
|




